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THE PHILEARMONIC CONCERT.

§CHUBERT'S 0 MAJOR SYMPHONY
HEARD,

Mr. Safonoff Conduets It With Sympathy
~Flsa Ruegger Plays Victor Herbert's
gecond 'Cello Concerto ~—Russian Musio
aaturally Prominent on the Programme

In the course of human events the sixth
afterncon coneert of the Philharmonio
Society came to pass yesterday in Carnegle
Hall. The programme prepared by Con-
ductor Wassily Safonoff consisted of Schu-
pert's C major symphony and quhd-
kowsky's fantasia, “Francesa da Rimini.”
Between these numbers Elsa Ruegger per-
fomed Victor Herbert's second concerto
for 'cello and orchestra. The concert as &
whole was a pleasing entertainment snd
ought perhaps to bave called forth more
enthusiastic demonstrations of satisfaction.
But it is by no means improbable that the
philharmonio audiences have been stung
with the virus of sensationalism and that
when all things move serenely and with
artistic equipoise they are prone to regard
the proceadings as just a trifie dull.

In the Schubert symphony Mr. Safonoff
evoked warmer admiration from lovers
of the classic than he has usually done.
It is undeniable that he seized opportuni-
ties to turn on the forts stop to its full
limit in places where Schubert would in
all likelihood have been satisfled with a
mezzo forts, and it is equally sure that he
displayed an affection for the trombones
ot fully justified by the soore. But on
the whole he showed sympathy with the
music and under his batonless hands it
was agreeably played.

In the scherzo he was perhaps further
from the truth than in any of the other three
movements, for here he took such a lively
tempo and pressed so hard on the strings
that the opening theme was muddled.
The epeed of the movement deprived the
second theme of its dainty grace. The
final movement was more in Mr. Safonofl's
best vein, though it was here that he lifted
the trombones too often into undue promi-
nence. The bassoons looked after their
swn prominence, both here and elsewhere.
%o one could belp hearing their acidulated
tones trickling through the veil of color
juﬂhulnblll an eighth of an interval off the

to

The Tschaikowsky ocomposition was to
be expeciad. These are the days when
people must hear Russian music whether
they will or not. Sometimes the weary
music reviewer pasail from oonoert to
concert at which the lop of the Cossack
steed or the emasculated refinement of the
8t. Petersburg salon greets his sthetic

sensibilities, wishes that some ome would |

arrange a concert of Japanese musio and
thus bring on a merry war. But alas!
Japan up to the present time has found
musical representation only in “The Geisha,”
“San Toy,” The Mikado” and *Madame
Butterfly.”

However, if we must continue to hear
Russian music, by all means let it be that
of Tm-haxkuwa‘(y. If we must think about
people who are blown through space by
winds let us think about Dante’s wretched
lovers and not about that wandering
Herodias, who afterward became Kundry.
If we must hear great winds depicted by
the orchestra, let m be those which sent
Francesca and her lover flying rather than
those imagined by the decaying Herod or
tQha-o which discomfited the gallant Don

uixote.

Techaikowsky's “Francesca da Rimini”
bas power and xoimncy. and it lost nothin,
yesterday b r. onofl’s temperamenta
reading. There were one or two technical
slips, & false entrance, and the continual
lament of the untuneful bassoons, but on
the whole it was a good performance for
the Philharmonic Society. And Mr 0~
nofl's manual graphics continued to provide
food for conjecture.

The 'cello concerto played h{ Miss Rueg-
ger ymterda; was dedicated by the com-

er to the Philharmonic Society, of which

was once & member and which he has
several times conducted. In 1908, when
Mr. Herbert was the conductor of the Pitts-
burg Orchestra, Miss Ruegger first played
the concerto. It was a rnﬂty compliment
she &ud both the Philharmonic iety
and Mr. Herbert by bringing it forward
yesterday. It is neomnr{ to add at this
time only the record of the fact that she
played it excellently, with beauty of tone,
wit S}'mrutho!ic spirit and with technical
finish. The accompaniment supplied her
was by no means such as to inspire her with
confidence.

MELBA AS MARGUERITE.

Rowssellere and Cavalleri in Leencavallo’s
One Act Opera.

*Faust” was performed last night at the
Manhattan Opera House, Itwasan evening
of great delight to an audience which oc-
cupied every seat and crowded all the
available standing room. The cause of
all this outpouring of the publio may be
wid in five letters—Melba. The famous
soprano was down in the bills for Mar-
puerde, and that was sufficient. Itis a faot,
which others may explain if they choose,
that it used to take Mme. Melba, the two
De Reszkes and Lasalle to draw such an
tudienca as went to the Manhattan last
night to hear only the soprano,

To be sure there were others in'the cast,
but they have sung several times in the
ame opera without causing excitament,
Mme. Melba was unquestionably the at-
traction last evening, and her Marguerite,
though perhaps not illusively girlish, was
deightful in its voocal aspect. The old
famliar juvenile quality of her voice is
still with her, and in the duet, “Laisses
moj,” she sang with exquisits beauty of

In acting Mme. Melba was never
4 creative artist, but she has a routine,
and she is wise enough never to make
®says in uncertain directions.

Her principal associates last evening
Were Miss Trentini as Siebel, Mr. Dalmores
& Faust, Mr. Ancona as Valentin and Mr.
Arimondi as Mephisiopheles. Mies Trentini
has distinguished herself in several ways
but last night she presented a Sietel of
Mmost original and unexpected kind. It
¥as reserved for her to monltrm that

this part there is more amusement than
the casual tator would i ine. Mr.
Ancona  ha peumatic diffculties last
Right and Mr. mores, who seemed tired

losed an interesting treasury of

ces

At the Metropolitan Opera House & con-

ble audience listened to Humper-

‘s “Hansel und Gretel” and Leon-

;"dlnu “Pagliacocl.” The cast in the

Ormer was the same as heretofore, but in

the latter Mr. Rousselibre was the Canio

8d Miss Cavalieri the Nedda. Neither

o them had previously been heard in these

fg-hare. though they had sung them in

Illdelghia.

Miss Cavalieri, as is her custom, was

Yy industrious in action. Hers was a

very busy and pictorial Nedda, but vocally

of t something to the i nation. Part
that which it so left was pitch. Miss
Valieri is a very vociferous soprano, but
seldom emita beautiful tones.

MMr. Rousseliére is a tenor of the hard

'..hh school, but he showed last night that
%ouid produce a fairly good simulation

o the stereotyped zing of the much
'"’“8‘;-1 Canio. m -nﬁ'ﬁ.. Pagliacol”

to satisfy His hearers, who received
the customary acclamations.

The Seagoers.
Bailing to-day on the steamship Penn-
a, for Hamburg, are:
g'r!:nq Edith Stanton Brown, Miss C. Caton,

b C. C. O 1
AR srg}mf Mr. and Mrs. C. 8. Lyon,

On the steamship New York, for South-
on, will go:

L Mr oand Mrs. F. G, Clark, Misa
Oroker, u.v‘s’, Curtis, Mise Lillian J. “;u'::‘ ’

the Lucania, for Liverpool, are booked:
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" Rousing adventure— Unfathomable mystery

“As fascinating as

the girl you love”

- MYSTERY

By

Stewart Edward White & Samuel Hopkins Adams

“Even ‘Treasui'e Island’ has now to look to its laurels.” N. Y.Times

Sixteen full-page illustratons, $1.50.,

For Sale by all Booksellers

McClare, Phillips & Co., @ 44 East 23d Street, New York

NEW BOOKS.

An Altruist in Wales.

Protest will be aroused in the reader's
bosom in the opening scene of Flora Annie
Steel's story of “The Sovereign Remedy”
(Doubleday, Page & Co.), where young
Lord Blackborough may be found shying
gold sovereigns into the murky waters of
a wayside pool. It is to be said for Lord
Blackborough, who was “the richest peer
in Britain,” that he was no mere imitator
of Cleopatra with her pearl and vinegar,
or of the man who spread a $100 bill on a
piece of bread and butter and ate it, there-

| hosiery on the way.
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after dying in the poorhouse—to the end
doubtless that he might furnish an endur-
ing and favorite moral for the monitory
to urge and for boasters and prodigals
to consider. Though the young lord bad
money to “burn” or to immerse, as he
pleased, there was no vanity in his make-
up. He was an altruist, full of the desire
of self-sacrifice; and we hasten to add that
the shying away of the sovereigns is, any-
way, no more than an incident in the tale,
and that the title of the story does not
refer to it particularly and is not a pun.
The story in its opening part is a good
deal in the impressionistio manner; it es-
tablishes itself in flashes, and pretty close
attention is needed in order to connect the
pioctures. The Scotoh surgeon and the
Methodist minister, two important ohar-
acters, drop down with the suddenness
though not at all with the dreadfulness
of spiders from the sky; probably it was the

i

shine of the cast away gold pieces that |

brought them so quickly, and no wonder;
and a page further on Myfanwy Jones and
Alicia Edwards, young ladies of attractive
personality, really do come down through
a hole in the celling, showing their pretty
Ted Cruttendsn
thought himself fortunate to be at hand.
The story is quite vivid and interesting
at this point. It says in part: “A frou-
frou of gilk petticoats on the ladder stairs
which led up from a corner of the sitting
room made Ted look round. He saw,
first, a pair of many strapped, beaded
blaek shoes with superlatively high heels,
next, an interval of trim, black openwork
stockings, finally, in a tourbillon of laced
silk flouncings, over which it let down a
black satin drees, a vision, in which Ted
at onoe recognized the girl in ourling pins;
or rather her apotheosis, for she was now
glorious both within and without."”

This was Myfanwy Jones, and we are
mistaken if, as a vision of substance, she
does not recommend herself and her for-
tunat> country of Wales to the reader.
Her eloquent historian further says: “Her
beautiful figure was literally cased in a tight
bodice, which looked as if she must have
been melted and run into it ere it could
be so guiltless of wrinkles. The heavy
lace yoke with which it was made alngwod
the whiteness of her skin beneath it, a
whiteness which held its own against the
double row of false pearls about her neck.
For the rest she was planned, laid out,
developed in exact accordance With & Paris
model in a shop.” She set a “oreation,”
a hat, upon “her tumultuous yet disciplined
waves of bair” and ran a handful of long
pins through it and through her head ‘vith
the grace and immunity that are permuu.fd
to ladies, She was a model, “second, in
fact, in the mantle department” of the
great drapery firm of Williams & Edwards
at Blackborough. She had dark eyes,
which she knew perfectly how to use, and
nothing can be plainer than that her father,
a blacksmith,of whom, it wassaid that “there
will be none better than Owen Jones from
Pembroke to Pwihelli,” had a right to be
proud of her.

Handsome as Myfanwy was, she was
not as handsome as Aurelia, the heroine
of the story, who lived a simple life in idyllic
surroundings with her grandfather, Mr.
Smith, who was a Bocialist and scholar
aficted with mournful memories. Mr,
Smith never used money, only checks,
and Aurelia had never seen either a sov-
ereign or a sixpence. If she had been a
spectator when Lord Blackborough was
casting away gold pieces it is probable
that she would have been only slightly
interested. She was unsophisticated and
lovely. In the morning she went among
the flowers with stockingless feet shod
in sandals—a vision differing from My-
fanwy. There were two Cruttendens, Ned
and Ted. Ned, furthermore, was Lord
Blackborough. Ted was a olork, with
no money to throw away and little to warm
his pockets with. They were both hand-
some. Ted was a little taller, a little the
broader, distinctly the handsomer of face.
Ned bad the niocer voice and maoner of
enunciation. It was a battle between them
as to who should marry Aurelia. Though
adversaries, they conducted the battle with
the most scrupulous congideration for eaoh
other. Now Ted was ahead, now Ned.

Aurelias was unusual in more partiounlars
than the particular of wearing sandals and
the particular of never having seen a six-

. Undoubtedly, the story owes nov-
eity to the fact that she refused to marry
Ned because she was afraid that she would
love him too much., Poor Ned! His was
the unhappiness to learn that he oould
not have a girl for the reason, overwhelm-
ing with her, that she loved him dearly.
We were sorry for the richest peer. We
were sorry for the rejected well beloved.
But he bore his troubles with fortitude and,
be bore them in & gentle-
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manly way. It was surprising to us that a
man of so much self-restraint should have
permitted himself to go to the length of
tragedy at last. But even in the last trag-
ical fact he had poise, and even humor. As
a number of British novelists that we have
known would be likely to say, and as we
agree, he bore himself like a Briton and a

! thoroughbred.

There is a good deal in the story besides
the matter of Ned and Ted and Aurelia.
Ned's cousin Helen, a young widow very
constant to her memories, was loved by the
Scotch surgeon, who looked onat the casting
away of the gold pieces. Ned built a fine
hospital for the surgeon, and Helen was
matron in it. There was a great hotel,
very ugly and unsuitable to the landscape,
put up by conscienceless speculators on the
Cornwall coast. It was lighted by elec-
tricity, and one night it caught fire from
the wires and was burned up, with pathetio
and tragio consequences. Myfanwy Jones
and Alicia Edwards were rivals for the
affections of Mervyn Pugh, the Methodist
minister's beautiful, emotional and worth-
less young brother, and Myfanwy got him.
Revivals and other manifestations of re-
ligious enthusiasm in a Welsh village are
admirably described in the story. Indus-
trial wrongs and troubles are presented and
considered. There is a bit of supernatural
embellishment in the form of crystal gazing.
One of the characters is a German financier
established in England, and some very
remarkable German phrases are included
in his conversation. He was not good at
German. Altogether the story is readable,
and its peculiarities do not spoil its interest.

The Works of Abraham Linceln.

With the two volumes before us, XI.
and XII., the “Gettysburg” edition of the
“Complete Works of Abraham Lincoln,”
edited by John G. Nicolay and John Hay,
reaches its completion (Francis D. Tandy
Company, New York). Vol. XI. contains
Garfield's address on “Lincoln and Eman-
cipation,” the papers and letters to the end,
with an appendix of matter discovered
while the other volumes were in the press,
and a very complete bibliography of books
and pamphlets on Lincoln by Judge Daniel
Fish. Vol. XII. compiises sn anthology
of Linocoln’s sayings, a chronological in-
dex, which, considering the arrangement
of the material, isalmost superfluous, and a
good general index.

To the matter contained in the original
Nicolay and Hay edition, 516 items have
bheen added, increasing the number by nearly
a fourth. Some of these may seem trivial,
Lut to apparently perfunotory mnotes or
telegrams a story is often attached that
fully justifies the insertion; much, of course,
is important in itself. The pictures are
numerous, particularly those of Linooln,
every one of which deserved to be per-
petuated. The typography is handsome
and in perfect taste.

The “Gettyshurg" edition presents the
works of a great American in worthy form,
carefully edited and annotated, and as
completely as posaible.

Some New Fiction.

A pretty love idyl on very conventional
lines has been labelled by Mrs. Henry de la
Pasture with the rather cumbersome title
“The Lonely Lady of Grosvenor SBquare”
(E. P. Dutton and Company). It presents
to the reader a charming young woman
with a rural training whose blunderings in
social matters redound to her profit; like-
wise an amiable young duke who plays the
piano. There is much astistic furniture
and some dress; there are many secondary
characters that can be distinguished from
the furniture with a little trouble. The
hero is a soldier brother who does not appear
in person and who never comes back. The
story is pleasant and readable and has the
merit of suggesting no soul problems of
any kind,

The great truth that sense is superfluous
in writing hypothetical historical romance
has been grasped by Mr. George Frederio
Turner in “Frost and Friendship” (Little,
Brown and Company). The hero, who tells
his own story, is a well to do young man
of the commercial traveller class. He is
interested in winter sports, including “tobog-
ganing,” and in the politics of the fictitious
principality he visits, which are needlessly
gory. He undertakes to philosophize at
times and to describe scenery, which is a
mistake in stories such as he tells. He
keeps the middle of the stage to his own
satisfaction and never lets the reader mis-
take him for a gentleman: His story, how-
ever, is of the sort that readers will have
the curiosity to finish if they once get over
the beginning.

To the rapidly growing mass of Canadian
fiction must be added “The Lone Furrow"
by W. A. Fraser (Appletons). The unex-
plained departure of a minister from his
village enables the author to show up the
smaller side of the Scots population and to
offer some conventionally virtuous persons
as contrasts. The narrator is maddeningly
contemplative and deliberate. He is thus
enabled to spin out his story to the end of
the volume. Not satisfled with inflicting
Scottish dialect on his readers he injects
without ryhme or reason fragments of an
Anglo-Indian vocabulary. We have not
found that the story with its theological and
literary digressions compensated for the
toil of wading through if. Socottish and
Canadian appetites may be more vigorous.

Those who welcomed the accessiop of
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Mr. Maarten Maartens to the ranks of
English writers may possibly take pleasure
in the twenty-odd short stories contained
in “The Woman'’s Victory and Other Stories®
(Appletons). They are uniformly dismal
and depressing. They may convey artistio
or philesophic impressions to the initiated;
to othera they will seem vague and clumsy.

It brings back the days of Gleason's Pic-
torial and the Waverly Magasine to come
across a story like Alice Livingstone's *A
Sealed Book” (R. F. Fenno and Company,
New York). The characters are fittingly
high born, the villain is very wicked, the
thrills are frequent, the English is innocent
of style. In one respect we are reminded
of Dumas: each sentence makes a paragraph.
It is queer, nevertheless, to see stories like
this appear in book form.

Another poet has been completed in the
admirable “Cambridge English Classics,”
issued by the Cambridge University Press,
with Vol. I11. of “Poems,” by George Crabbe,
edited by Dr. Adolphus William Ward. In
a mild way there is a Crabbe revival, perhaps
owing to Edward FitzGerald, and this new
edition will be welcome to his admirers, It
is owing to the author's own carelessness
that Dr. Ward has had 80 much trouble in
collecting an authentic text. In this volume
he has heén able to bring together in an ap-
pendix of eighty pages of small type many
poems not printed previously. In review-
ing some publications of the Cambridge
University Press last week a mistake was
made in naming their American publishers.
These are now George P. Putnam'’s Sons.

A castle in the air that merely exhibits
German ambition overleaping itself will be
found in Rudolf Martin's “ Berlin-Baghdad”
(Deutsche Verlags-Anstalt, Stuttgart). The
second title explains the book: “The German

| world empire in the age of aerial flight,
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1010-1981." Coming after Mr. H. G. Wells,
the author's inventiveness suffers; his fights
in the air are necessarily imaginative, and
80, we [ear, is his patriotio dream of Ger-
many with all humankind a suppliant at
her knee.

Various speeches and articles by William
Gilbert Davies, LL. D., have been collected
under the title “Papers and Addresses”
(Robert Grier Cooke). Those relating to
life insurance, about which the author
in especially competent to speak, are very
interesting. Many are historical studies
delivered before the St. Nicholas and like
societies. A pardonable vanity leads the
author to include the class poem he deliv-
ered at Trinity College in 1860.

The fable of the dying lion holds good
apparently even after he is dead. What-
ever Henrik Ibsen's faults may have been
he should have been spared a biography
such as Mr. Haldane Macfall bas written
in “Ibsen. The Man, His Art and His
Significance” (Morgan Shepard and Com-
pany, New York). It is gushing and im-
pressionistic, with much effort at fine writ~
ing. Itisillustrated with unpleasant carica-
tures and published in a squat, fat little
volume. Mr. Haldane wreaks his spite
on Bjornson by calling him throughout
‘Byornsterne Byornson.

Popular traditions about Mendelssohn,
Mozart, Beethoven and Haydn, first pub-
lished some years ago, are now printed as
“Stories of the Four Great Composers,” by
Bertha Seavey Saunier (The S. Brainard's
Sons Company, New York). The book is
intended for young people and is as harm-
less as it is unpretentious.

Literary history is breaking out in queer
spots. An English schoolmaster interested
in French, Mr. T. R. Davies, having come
acrosa a Paris newspaper published in
the days of the romantic fight, Le Ginbe, has
thought that it might be ussful to séme-
body to write out a sort of State calendar
volurpe of the literary oriticisms in that
periodical. This be publishes in “French
Romanticism and the Press. The Globe”
(Cambridge University Press; G. Putnam's
Sons). It is conceivable that there might
be some interest in reprinted contemporary
reviews of books and authors subssquently
famous, but we fail to see the utility of Mr.
Davies's summaries of the substance of
long forgotten reviews. Not even the
needs of a doctor dissertation could make
them serviceable.

The story of the most famous woman
in heathendom is told by Lea Donald in
“A Daughter of the Gods" (The Grafton
Press, New York). It is surprising that
nobody had undertaken to write a biography
of Helen. The poets have not treated her
as well as she deserved. From them and
from the historians the author has gathered
what she could about the ilj fated daughter
of Zeus and Leda. We regret that the
fllustrations are from modern pictures,
but they harmonize with the text,

Soon after the Spanish war Mr. Charles
Morris of Philadelphia put together a patch-
work history of the United States, made up
of extracts from various historians with oon-
necting paragraphs of his own. It was in
four volumes and at the time, parhaps, there
was some excuse for devoting one of the
four to the eventa that had recently occurred,
though even now, we imagine, the politioal
consequences have relegated the incidents
of the Spanish war to something like their
proper place in history. That history is
now published in a cheap, popular form
by John Wanamaker with the title “The
Great Republic by the Master Historians.”

Two addreases by the veteran historian
Hubert Howe Bancroft, urging his fellow
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Viper of Milan

By MARJORIE BOWEN

. The wonderful success of “ The
Viper of Milan”, recognizes the
intrinsic, inherent artistry of this master
story., This novel of Italy breaks fresh
ground. It will stand as an epic of its
period —a rare and fine achievement,
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townsmen to rebuild their city so that it
shall be better and more beautiful, are
published with the title “Some Cities and
San Francisco, and Resurgam” (The Ban-
croft Company, New York). It is gratify-
ing to note his optimism about the future,
in spite of the revelations of corruption and
of the bondage under which the city lies.
The record of an English amateur athletic
club will be found in “Annals of the Corin-
thian Football Club," by B. 0. Corbett
(Longmans, Green and Company). It gives
an acoount of several foreign tours, includ-
ing qne to America last year, and also notes
on the game. The club seems to have some
peculiarities of its own in football. The
book should interest all interested in the
game, and also all who ocare for the amateur
character in athletios.

Boeks Recelved.
“The Real Louls XV." Lieut.-Col. Andrew C. P

Haggard. (Appletons)
“Tealleyrand.” Joseph MeCahe, (Appiletons)
“The Act to Regulate Commerce. . .. Indexed, DI

gested and Annotated.” Charles 8. Hamlin, (Lis-
tle, Brown and Company .\
*German Religlous Life la Colonial Times.” Luey

Forney Bittinger. (J. P. Lippincott Company.)

“Sex and Soclety.” Willam |. Thomas. (The
University “of Chicego Press, Chicago.)

“A Poy's Marriage.” llugh de Sélincours, (John
Lane Company.)

“The Heart of Hamlet's Mystery.” Karl Werder,
(G. P. Putnam's Soas.)

“The Law of Suggestion”, The Rev. Stanley,

(Sclence Press, Chilcago.)

LeFevre Krebs,

“The Messiah ldea In Jewish History Jullus
H. Greenstone, Ph. .  (The Jewish Putlication
Soclety of America, Philadeiphia.)

“Memolrs ot Arihur Hamilton.” A. C, Benson,
Mitchell Kennerley, New York .
“T'ruth and Falsehood In [eligion.” Willam

Ralph Inge, D. D. (E. I*. Dution and Company .

“Queen and Cardinal.” Mrs. Colqunoun Grant,
(E. P. Duttoa and Company.)

“Studles In Blography.” Sir Spencer Walpole,
(E. P. hutton and Company.)

“The Indehtedness o! Handel to Other Com-

posers.” Sediey Taylor. (Cambrddge University
Press: G. P. Putnam'’s Sons.)

“Sea Yarvs for Boys.” W. J, Henderson, (MHar-
pers.)

“Good Muntiag.” Theodore J{oosevelt. (Har.

pere
“Christian Sclence.” Mark Twaln. (Harpers)

Y oy

BOOKS-- All out of priat books supplied, no
matter on what subject; write me stating books

wanted: | can r ed ;
when In Engiand call and inspect my s of 50,000
rare books.  BAKER'S D&)KSHOP. Jobn
Bright st., Birmingham, England,

[ _ _ ]

“The American Scene.” Henry James. (Mar
pers.)

“Statist'cal Abtstract of the World." Heary
Gannett. (John Wiley and Sons, New York.)

“Modern VPoets and Christlan Teaching: Tenny-
son, Willlam Fmory Smyser, and Sidney La
nler.” Henry Nelson Sayder. (Eaton and Malas,
New York.

PUCCINI AT REHEARSAL.

Sces Periormance of “Madama Butterfly”
and Is Gratified.

The final dress rehearsal of “Madama
Butterfly” was held yesterday at the Metro-
politan Opera House in the presence of
the composer, Signor Puccini. All the
singers were in ocostume, except those
that are to represent the Americans. MM.
Caruso and Scotti have frequently worn
their costumes in the o u":t‘ its p:rlorm-
ances in London and did not need to try
them on. Both Miss Farrar and Mme.
Homer wore the Japanese dresses designed
for them by a Japanese actress, who also
trained them how to walk move in
the Japanese fashion. Signor Puccini at
the conclusion of the rehearsal expressed
great satisfaction.

The performance of “La Bohéme" this
afternoon is to be in honor of the com-
poser's presence. Mme. Sembrich has re-
covered and will positively appear as Mimi.
This will be her first a rance at the
Metropolitan in two weeks.

Mme. Schumann-Heink will not be able
to reach New York from her conocert tour
in time to appear in the first performance
of “Tristan und Isolda” on next Friday,
and her place will be taken by Mme. Homer

The operas for next turday were
announced yesterday. “Alda” will be s
in the afternoon, with Mme. Eames ::ﬁ'
Signor Carvso in the leading réles. At
night a double bill, comprising “Don Pas-
Sembrich and

g}ule." in which Mme.
ignor Scotti will sing, and “Cavelleria
Rusticana,” in which Mme. , Boninsegna

and Signor Stracciari will np&ur will be
performed. M. Dippel will sing the tenor |
role in both operas, lmﬁng rst as the

fant Erm of * Pasquale” and

The
| Lone
Furrow

A Novel
by W. A,
FRASER

Author of **Saa Za' di Tases,”’
“r3 Men,)' eu.

The scene of this fasci-
nating novel is a Cana-
dian village, and its story
has much of the grace of
phrase, charm of charac-
ter and depth of feeling
of Barrie’s *A Window
in Thrums.’* The open-
ing of the book shows
the village agog with ex-
citement. The minister
hag disappeared mys-
teriously, leaving his
wife the prey of gossip
and longing. Her story
runs through the novel
*¢ like a thread of burnt
gold.”’

D. Appleton & Co.
New York

Orders by
Telephone

When more convenient, orders for
Books and Stationery can be given
quickly by telephone.

A central station in our office con-
nects with order desks.

Ask for Retail Department—Books
or Stationery.

If necessary, immediate delivery
can be made by special messenger.

All Books of All Publishers

will be found in our comfortable
Retail Store.

&PV 1

Putnamsz:2.

"S00DSPEED'S BOOK SHOP,

SA Park Streel.

Rare books, Encnvin!l for extra-illustrat-
ing. Autographs and Ex-libris. Collectors’
wants given special attention. Monthly cata-
logues issued and sent free to buyers on re-
mé:,t'al “Anything thac's a kd"" " bs.

atalogue 48, engravings an thographs,
600 titles, illus!ratu{ now ready.

—— ]
oglglul autograph letters
of famous pvuo%o. H‘ll&h-
est prices rld. 'ALTER

R. BENJAMIN, One West 34th St., N, Y. City,

Letters sold. Send for price lists.

NOVELS—Behn, Egan, Smith, Reynolds, Alns-
. Marryat, Stern, Flelding, Smollett, Rich-
PRATT, 161 €th av.

e JALES BY AUCTION.
Fifth Ave.Auction Rooms, Inc,
338-34! FOURTH AVENUE, 8. E. Cor. 25th St,

HENRY A. HARTMAN, Auct’r

Consolidated Sale No. 26 by Auction of

The Provident Loan Society
OF NEW YORK.
Embracing dates of Oct. 1, 18005, to Oct. 31 1904
o both Inclustve,
FOURTHAVENUE OFFICE
279 Fourth Avenue.

Unredeemed pledges running from No. 97470 to
No. 100,000, and No.1 to 1502, th loclusive and
all pledges left over from former sales.

ELDRIDGE STREET OFFICE,
186 Eldridge Street

From No. 188806 1o No, 188649, both Inclusive and

all plodges left over from former sales
WEST 42D STREET OFFICE
119 West 42d Street.

From No. 74668 to No. 78880, both Inclusive,

oll pledges left over from former sales
T 128TH STREET OFFICE.
106 East 125th Street

From No. 37178 to No. 38574, hoth Inciusive,

all pledges left over from former sales.

To be sold
"BDNBSDA’I\' AND THURSDAY, Feb, 13 and 14
AT p
Exhibition Monday and Tuesday, Feb 11 and 12,

and

and

10 O'CLOCK EACH DAY

MAY DISRUPT GREAT ORCHESTRA.

Musicians’ Union Makes Rules Cincinnati
Symphony Will Not Aceept,

CinciNNATI, Feb. 8.—Differences bet ween
the Musicians’ Protective Union and the
Cincinnati Symphony Orchestra Associa-
tion may cause the dissolution of the or-
chestra, of which Frank Von Der Stucken
is conductor.

Relations between the loeal union and the
orchestra association have been strained
to the hroalu'r':‘: point, and Mrs. Hattie
Fleischmann olmes, president of the
Orchestra Association, to-day refused to
make contracts for next year.

One threat is in the warning issued by
Jacob J. Semalz, secretary of the Cincin-
pati upion. In it union musicians are for-
bidden to play with members of the Sym-
phony who are not Cincinnati men but
were brought by the association from other
oities. These men are members of the
National Federation of Musicians.

The association has sought to effect a
settlement, but the splendid orchestra
that has been gathered together and nur-
tured by public spirted citrzenn during the
last dozen years seems doomed.

The Lonely Lady

of Grosvenor Square

is lonely no longer.
Thousands are charmed
by her at the Bookstores,

i' ,1: as the faithless Turiddu of “Caval-

P a——
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